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OUR COLORS. 


BLUE! ’tis the tint of heaven, 

The morning's gold to arch 

The burning deeps of noontide, 
The stars’ unending march. 

Then paint with blue thy banner, 
And bid thy children raise, 

At daybreak, noon, and eventide 
Their hymn of love and praise, 


RED! ‘tis the hue of battle, 

The pledge of victory, 

In sunset light, in northern right, 
It flashes brave and free, 

“ Then paint with red thy banner,” 
Quoth Freedom to the land! 

“ And when thy sons go forth to war 
This sign be in their hand!” 


WHITE! ‘tis the sign of purity, 
Of everlasting truth ; 
The snowy robe of childhood, 
The stainless mail of youth. 
Then paint with white thy banner 
And pure as northern snow, 
May these thy stately children 
In truth and honor go. 


VALOR AND TRUTH AND RIGHTEOUSNESS, 
In threefold strength to-day, 
Raise high the flag triumphant, 
The banner glad and gay. 
“ And keep thou well thy colors,” 
Quoth Freedom to the land, 
“ And ‘gainst a world of evil 


Thy sons and thou shalt stand.” 
—Laura E. Richards, in Over Sea and Land, 





194 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


Working Notes.—The Ocean Park program promises many good things, 
this summer, and some of the most brilliant speakers to be obtained in the 
country. Among the names announced are Rev. Anna Shaw, Dr. Emily Brainerd 
Ryder of Bombay, India, and Senorita Huidobro of Chili. Note the program 
for the Woman’s Convention on fourth page of cover. The W.C. T. U. and 
Suffrage Days also bring the best of thought and expression to the grounds. 
Pray especially for the missionary day, that it may give help for the whole year. 
The best of all such conventions, everywhere, is that they not only enlarge our 
vision but also help us to do our work better every day. . . . Have you read 
those inspirational little books, ‘‘What is Worth While,” and “ Culture and 
Reform,” by Anna Robertson Brown? In the latter, she says: ‘‘ Primary stress 
should be laid upon missions. We speak of navigators, discoverers, and explorers 
with honor ; but the real world-hero is the man like Livingstone, who has trans- 
formed a continent, or like Paton, who has made of man-eating savages a Chris- 
tian state, and has replaced the fumes of cannibal feasts with the incense of family 
prayer.” . . . The series of articles (beginning in May) in McClure’s Magazine, 
written by Miss Stone, about her own and Mme. Tsilka’s experiences with the 
brigands, is of intense interest and no one should fail to read them. They would 
naturally serve for a “ current topic’ in the auxiliary meeting. . . . More than 
usual space is given to Words from Home Workers, this month, but these 
‘““homey”’ things are what we like to hear about our workers, are they not? 
Reports from the thank-offerings thus far received are very encouraging. Our 
publishing agent and treasurer attended the New Hampshire Yearly Meeting in 
June, and report a very enjoyable time. It is good to hear that New Hampshire 
has gained in its HELPER subscription list. . . . The editor had the pleasure of 
being at the mite-box opening meeting of the children in our Portland church, on 
the last day of May. It was a delight to see those fifty little folks, in their small 
chairs, with their eager faces and love for their leader, Miss Malvern. They have 
three shares in Miss Barnes’s salary, and their boxes yielded almost enough for 
another share. We are sure that such as these, when older grown, will never 
say, ‘I am not interested in missions.” . . . We are glad to hear from Dr. Nellie 
Phillips again. Miss Coombs has gone to the hills to join her. May the clear 
air and refreshing coolness of the high country bring them the needed help and 
healing. . . . Our Brooklyn church abounds in sunshine, as the report, under 
Words from Home Workers, testifies. That is the church home of the president 


of our HELPER Branch, and of Mrs. Nellie E. C. Furman, vice-president of the 
New York State Division, with immediate supervision over Brooklyn and Long 
Island, and editor of the Sunshine Column in a Brooklyn paper. . . . A lady, 83 
years of age, of N. H., writes :.“ I took the first HELPER that was printed. I love 
it and look for it the first of every month as much as I look for my daily bread.” 
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Here and There.—The June number of Zhe Missionary Review of the 
World contains a very interesting article about, and touching tribute to, Mrs. 
Rebecca Salome Foster, “The Angel of the Tombs,” who lost her life while 
trying to get back through the flames to an invalid unable to walk, when the Park 
Avenue Hotel burned in February. ‘“‘ Her mission has been described as that of 
one willing and able to help the fallen, and her advice and sympathy have in 
numberless instances enabled the prisoner to meet the judge with hopefulness and 
a promise of reform. Her work of prevention was pursued as aggressively and 
affectionately as her work of restoration.” . . . The national superintendent of the 
W. C. T. U. Flower Mission, in her last annual report, tells us that about 400,000 
bouquets and 15,000 growing plants carried a message of cheer from white rib- 
boners during the past year. . . . That was a beautiful thought of some women 
in San Francisco to secure a quantity of flower and vegetable seeds, and distribute 
them among the poorest and raggedest chiidren in the city. They were quite 
unprepared, however, for the ignorance manifested. One boy did not know what 
‘earth ” was, had never seen a seed, and could hardly be made to believe that 
it would grow and have a flower. Some of the public schools are trying the 
experiment of working the pupils in all sorts of gardening. Sections of the school 
yard are mapped out for the raising of vegetables, and other sections for the 
cultivation of flowers. The first results were both amusing and pitiful, but the 
children took up the work with enthusiasm as soon as they comprehended it. 
One teacher writes: ‘ Of the practical results, probably the most marked is the 
decided improvement in discipline. The bad boy is usually bad for lack of 
something material and tangible to do with his hands. Give him such work and 
the question of discipline is solved.” . . . The Empress Dowager of China has 
issued the following decree against foot binding: ‘ As the custom of foot- binding 
among Chinese women is injurious to health, the gentry and notables of Chinese 
descent are commanded earnestly to exhort their families, and all who are under 
their influence, to abstain henceforth from that evil practice, and by these means 
gradually abolish the custom forever.” ... Rev. J. G. Pike, secretary of the 
Baptist Missionary Society of Orissa, India, writes in a recent magazine: “ The 
circulation of tracts and books was never so large as it is to-day. I heard a little 
time ago of our brother, Mr. Coldren, of the American Free Baptist Mission, 
making a tour during the last cold season in which he sold upwards of 1,000 
copies of ‘ The Life of Christ and Way of Salvation,’ besides other books this 


year. I feel confident that this is a branch of work second to none in its far- 
reaching results. There are thousands of villages in Orissa that can only be 
reached by mission agents once in several years, and then for only a brief visit ; 
but a book stays and works on in its quiet way, and one day it will be revealed 
what a mighty work that is.” 
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SOME PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF MOTHER HILLS.* 
BY A. C. HAYES, 

A REQuEsT for ‘some personal recollections of Mother Hills, especially in 
her missionary work,” finds me but partially recovered from a severe illness, 
unable to resume work; yet, so dear to me is Mrs. Hills still, though gone from 
our sight, so ardently do I wish to keep her in some true sense living still with us 
to inspire other lives, that I cannot put aside this request, but only regret my 
utter inability to set before others in any worthy way the store of memories which 
to myself are so above price. 

My acquaintance with our beloved saint—saint even to our recognition, let 
us be thankful, no less truly while with us thau since her ascension—began in 
the early sixties, when I had just emerged from a long, dark passage in my own 
secret religious experience that had left me keen to appreciate real practical 
Christianity, as exemplified in character and life. She was then about fifty, but 
seemed scarcely forty—bright, attractive in person, quiet, yet noticeable for in- 
telligent earnestness. The charm that so won my heart from the first is now 
easier to explain that it would have been then—it was her spontaneous and entire 
devotement of herself to the advancement of the kingdom ot God and his right- 
eousness. She was not in the least visionary ; her intense interest in sending the 
Gospel to the dark parts of the earth was thoroughly sensible in all its manifesta- 
tions. She knew so much in detail of what had already been accomplished ; she 
so appreciated the duties and privileges involved in the relation between the 
missionaries abroad and Christians at home; she had, in short, such a fund of 
information, and such a store of practical good sense to impart, that she might 
most interestingly have expended her energies in talk, yet she was distinguished, 
rather, for quiet, unobtrusive, but always purposeful work ; for kindly, sagacious 
use of her own ability to accomplish what she saw the need of the hour required 
to have done. 

For ten or twelve years my opportunities for meeting her were comparatively 
few and brief, chiefly on occasions of anniversaries of our benevolent societies 
and general conferences, when we always had social interviews outside the public 
meetings. I remember well that on all these occasions the same characteristics 
in her were uniformly manifest. She was never without fresh news from some of 
our missionaries, with all of whom she had personal acquaintance, and among 
whom were some of her dearest friends. Of Miss Crawford and others, particu- 
jarly of James Phillips (as she always familiarly called Dr. J. L. Phillips), she 
would not have spoken more lovingly if they had been her own kith and kin. 


* The narrative of the life of “ Marilla Marks Hutchins Hills” will be continued in a later num- 
ber.— EDITOR, 
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Her interest in missions, however, was by no means confined to our own field, 
but extended the wide world over. With remarkable intelligence she watched, 
and held accurately in mind the progress of the Gospel in every direction and 
in all lands, often bringing into conversation, in the graphic way of one 
acquainted with the circumstances, an incident illustrating the power of Chris- 
tianity in Africa, Siam, or some other remote land of whose condition she knew 
all there was to be known. But our own India field was the object of her special 
care and responsibility ; one might almost say it was to her a loved foster child. 

It was in one of those rare interviews that she told me sadly, but with expla- 
nations that exonerated from blame all persons concerned, of her sorrow and 
disappointment in the failure and final dissolution of the Female Mission Society, 
which, by its systematic collection of funds, had been in previous years a valuable 
helper of the Foreign Mission Board. Looking back now, we see that the death 
she then lamented was but that of a feebly organized body, whose spirit, so far 
from being dead, was soon to reappear in a more perfect organism, having all the 
functions essential to perpetuity of life, vigorous growth, and wide usefulness. 
Now comes a time when my memory of Mrs. Flills is so vividly associated with 
an experience that forms a necessary link to my subsequent recollections of her 
that I trust I shall be excused for mentioning a few facts that have previously 
been given elsewhere. 

In the spring of ’73, at a time of great stress in our foreign mission field, 
after much prayerful thinking over the question, ‘*‘ What can be done about it?” 
the conviction became a living force in my own soul, that a union of the women 
of our churches in a thoroughly organized missionary society would give great 
addition to the existing home force for supporting our missionary enterprises ; 
and that, therefore, there should be no delay in bringing into existence such an 
organization. This would require as the first step, in proof that the movement 
was practicable, the formation of a few local societies as auxiliaries of such an 
anticipated General Society; and it would also require an immediate wide 
correspondence with influential women of our churches, East and West, with 
pastors, and, in courtesy, with members, and especially officers of the Foreign 
and Home Mission Boards. Naturally, the first person to turn to with assurance 
of her sympathy and co-operation in such an undertaking was that same great 
soul, mother and chief mourner of the late woman’s society, who had been at the 
center, and, with her sympathy and her pen, generally also at the front of all our 
missionary movements. 

Mrs. Hills was then residing at Fabius, N. Y., and was at that particular time 
so engrossed with care at the sick bed of her husband as to be unable to partici- 
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pate in the preliminary work essential to the launching of the new project; but 
with this exception, her response was all that had been desired, her full approval 
of the method of procedure proposed, and the warm sympathy and God speed 
that she returned were, next to the “ Lo, I am with you” of the Master himself, 
the strongest reinforcement of the undertaking. And I may add, that after 
seven of the fullest weeks of my life, the last preliminary step having been taken 
in issuing the call for a convention for the purpose of organizing a national F. B. 
Woman’s Missionary Society, great beyond expression was my relief and joy on 
learning that Mrs. Hills was to be present at that convention. With her would 
come experience, wisdom, leadership. 

Our mutual emotions on meeting before the opening of that convention, the 
thankfulness and large hope in view of the auspicious purpose for which we had 
met, mingled with serious forecasts of the much wisdom and work that would he 
required for prosecuting this undertaking, can better be imagined than described. 
Hitherto I had admired and honored Mrs. Hills, and had strongly sympathized 
with her spirit and aims, but from the days of that convention admiration and 
sympathy deepened into something warmer and more vital—into reverent love 
and conscious oneness of spirit. 

Mrs. HIills’s remarkably wide intelligence, especially on all subjects pertaining 
to missions the wide world over, and her soundness of judgment based on such 
a fund of information, together with her large experience, would have been 
accompanied, naturally, in a less modest person, with a consciousness of superi- 
ority, and would have seemed to justify a considerable degree of self-confidence, 
if not self-assertion. But she, on the contrary, like other great souls, entirely 
forgot self, her only thought being on the desired object to be reached. I 
remember well how some rare qualities in her character impressed me at that 
convention, where the circumstances brought them strongly to light. Mrs. Hills 
was chairman of the committee of three who drafted the constitution for the new 
society, and her utter unconsciousness of her own superiority, her transparently 
genuine deference to her comparatively inexperienced coadjutors, was at once a 
wonder and a beautiful lesson, which has since been of use to one of them. 

In the years that followed the organization of the W. M. S. we worked to- 
gether like true yokefellows with unceasing zeal, often serving together on 
important committees, and always with one mind. I may be pardoned for a 
little self-gratulation in remembering that from the first proposal of a question we 
were invariably (with only one exception) of the same judgment, and in this 
exceptional instance she was right and soon brought me to see as she did. It 
was on the question of starting at once the publication of a missionary magazine. 
The committee met at her house in Dover, and as I was on the way thither, 
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though I had started greatly desiring and recognizing strong reasons for under- 
taking such a publication, yet the financial difficulties, the uncertainty of finding 
a suitable editor, and the appalling possibility of failure so loomed up before my 
vision as to partially hide the object sought. But Mrs. Hills saw that the need 
of spreading information and incentive to action among our people respecting 
the world’s evangelization was so great that we plainly ought to undertake to 
meet it. Her faith and experience had taught her what since then I have come 
to more and more firmly believe—that what plainly ought to be done can be 
done. 

At all other times when there was chance for difference of opinion—and 
naturally there would be such difference among so many members of the board— 
we, and I think Mrs. Ramsey also, were invariably of the same judgment. 

Perhaps I should allude here to one particular instance which Mrs. Hills 
regarded as of great importance and in which she was especially emphatic in her 
judgment, because it has a bearing upon present-day issues—the question, namely, 
whether the Woman’s Missionary Society should so modify its constitution as to 
make the society independent of the parent Foreign Mission Board. Her eye 
was single, her vision was focussed upon one sole object for the W. M. S.—that 
it give the greatest possible amount of help to our missionary enterprises. No 
other consideration shared her attention. Co-operation she saw to be the natural 
and direct way to secure this object. With her it was a simple question ot 
helping, and how to help most. The name of our missionary magazine expressed 
her highest ideal tor the society of which this is the organ. 

With all her remarkable activity of temperament and devotion to the pro- 
motion of a variety of struggling interests, though I have seen her deeply 
solicitous, and ready to do her utmost to secure an important object, yet Mrs. 
Hills was never moved out of a beautiful serenity of spirit. As I look back over 
my associations with her in those active, strenuous days of the first twelve years 
of the W. M.S., most conspicuous in my memory is this rare and beautiful charm 
in her personality. And even to the end of her long, long day there was the 
same sweet serenity so finely set forth by Henry Drummond: “ It is the perfect 
poise of the soul; the preparedness against every emergency ; the stability of 
assured convictions ; the eternal calm of an invulnerable faith ; the repose of a 
heart set deep in. God.” I think of it as “the peace of God which passeth all 
understanding.” Entirely consistent with this abiding peace was her earnest 
striving to hasten the day when “ the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the 
Lord as the waters cover the sea.” 

Lewiston Me. 
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A VISIT TO BHIMPORE, INDIA. 
BY JULIA PHILLIPS BURKHOLDER, 
II. 

At eleven o’clock we have our midday meal. School closes at twelve. It 
is too scorching hot to go outside, so we look through the glass doors and see the 
girls going with their matron to bathe, each carrying an extra cloth. They some- 
times go to a tank or brook near by. This is done every day of the year. In 
half or three-quarters of an hour they will return, and after anointing themselves 
with oil, they will have their noon meal. While this is going on our house is 
closed, the women on the veranda pull the punkha, and we take a short nap, 
after which we have a little time to ourselves for reading and writing. At first 
you may think it extravagant to have women pull the gunkha while we sleep, but 
let me tell you it is just as necessary as a warm fire in America on a cold day, 
and it costs only two or three cents a day to hire these women. 

At two o’clock the bell rings for the workmen. We are up, bathed and 
dressed, ready for the next thing. At a quarter of three the bell again rings, 
when every boy and girl belonging to the school is expected to be on hand for 
work. Do you see these eight little fellows running to our back veranda? Stand 
here a moment and you will see what they are coming for. Each one expects to 
have his ears, neck, and whole body in fact examined to see if they have been 
properly washed and oiled. They shine like black bottles. Usually they pass 
muster, and away they run to get a few moments more of play before the roll is 
called. The heat is still fiery, but I think we will venture out with our large hats 
and double umbrellas, black covered with white. We will begin again with the 
boys’ school. After the roll is called, I say to them, “‘ The carpenters may go,” 
so they march away quietly, but usually some one gives a leap up into the air 
and a shout as soon as he is over the door sill. The weavers go next, followed 
by the rope and basket makers, then those who are learning to make fishing nets. 
Last of all a company of ten or fifteen of the little ones are sent, in charge of the 
overseer, to do anything he finds for them io do, like weeding or watering the 
garden, picking up leaves, or cutting grass. There are still half of the boys left 
in the room, and you are wondering what they are to do; why, nothing less than 
to sew. 

One man trained in our school, assisted by two or three of the older 
boys, divides them up into classes. They sit on mats, and now you will laugh 
to see them hold their sewing with their toes. They are bare-footed, and draw 
their needles out from them rather than towards them as we do. They cut and 
make coats, jackets, shirts, and drawers. Many of these are worn by our orphans, 
while the remainder are sold. Now let us go on to the workshop. Everything 
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is done in a very primitive style. Three of the boys are sawing a log with a long 
handsaw. Two or three others are planing boards for boxes, but quite as likely 
as any way they will be squatting on the bench rather than standing by it! Two 
boys are working at hand looms, while others are winding thread and starching 
the warp. There sit the basket makers on the ground, with their teacher. Some 
of them have learned to do good work. Yonder is a group of boys spinning 
flax, while others are making ropes. 

Let us step over to the girls’ house. Here sits Betsy on the veranda, with a 
nimber of girls who are learning to knit stockings, baby socks, hoods, etc. You 
mist take one of these hoods home with you, for they have every color of the 
riinbow and several besides. In the large room sit the older girls making just 
such garments as we saw at the boys’ house. In the next room sits Luchini, the 
matron, with a group of little girls sewing patchwork sent from America. Luchini 
and Betsy are good Christian women rescued from the famine of 66 and ’67. 
The work goes on until five o’clock, when the bell again rings, the first tap 
of which is greeted with‘a shout from all sides and you see the children start 
home onarun. The rule is for each one to put away work, tools, etc., but do 
American children always follow rules? Hardly has the bell stopped ringing 
before we hear the tinkling of our dinner bell. Rice again, my dears; twice 
every day except Sunday this is served for us, instead of potatoes. We of 
curse have meat and vegetables with it and learn to be very fond of it. For 
tie next hour you will see the girls and boys busy sweeping, cooking, bringing 
water, scouring dishes, etc. 

Each of the orphanages has a good playground. You would be amused to 
see them at their peculiar games. They have such fun! I wish you might 
s:e the boys play up in a large tree with low branches near the house. Ten 
or fifteen are in and about the tree at the same time, and look like so many 
monkeys. They do enjoy themselves so much! Some moonlight evenings we 
allow them a special treat by taking them on to the flat roof of our house. They 
play, or do what they like, until about seven o’clock, when we will go over to 
have evening worship witb them. 

As the girls have two good women with them, we will leave them to them- 
selves while we go to the boys’ house. The mats are spread in a hollow square, 
a low table is placed in the center, and stools for us. Kerosene lanterns are used 
for lights. A hymn is sung, all read in turn, questions are asked and answered 
about the passage read, followed by a prayer. When it is too hot to sit in the 
house, we spread the mats outside, and in place of the Scripture lesson, each one 
repeats a verse from the Bible. About the same time you will hear singing at 
the girls’ house and “ the big boarding,” for worship is conducted in all three 
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places. This over, the evening meal is served, after which all gather round the 
santerns to prepare the lessons for the next day. Now another strange thing 
nappens. Everyone studies out loud, algebra, history, grammar, geography, and 
form a perfect Babel of sounds. How they ever get anything straight, has always 
puzzled me, but they do. One by one the voices grow less and less, until you 
hear not a sound, and see only long rows of sheeted bodies lying on the veranda. 
The day’s work is done, and all is still. ‘“ Quiet comes like a poultice to heal 
the blows of sound.” Month in and month out we run in these ruts, with now 
and then a little change. 

You will, of course, wish to spend a Sabbath with us. I want you to see 
our people on that day. 

Saturday the washing is brought home. The children wash their everyday 
clothes, but once a month their Sunday clothes are sent to the washerman. 
Everyone, as a rule, dresses in white, i. e., their clothes are white when they first 
put them on! The girls take theirs, each one having a sari, skirt, and jacket. 
The sari is a straight piece of cloth with a bright border, from three quarters of a 
yard wide and three yards long, to a yard and a quarter wide and five yards 
long. Each of the boys has a dhut which is like the sa7z, only with a narrower 
border and acoat. The savt is so wrapped about the body that it covers the 
whole figure. The dhuti takes the place of pants only. I call the numbers, for 
each child has one with which his and her clothes are marked, mending thuse 
which can be worn longer, and replacing with new ones those which are worn 
out. Saturday is a busy day, and usually it is late in the evening before all is 
ready for the Sabbath. There is no lying abed Sunday morning, I assure you. 
The tropical heat in the month of May waits for no one. As early as half past 
six the first bell rings, and we must be ready for church. Do you want to see 
what to me is a beautiful sight? Stand with me, then, on our south veranda. 
Tne second bell has rung. Here come the large boys in groups of fours and 
fives, dressed in their clean, white clothes, saying their zamaskars as they pass 
by us. One by one our orphans step out of their houses, in their spotless 
garments, well combed hair, and clean faces. Here go our girls as quietly and 
in as lady-like manner as any American girl. Yonder, in every path leading 
from the village, you can see our people coming—men, women, and children. 
No hats or caps on, but still just as neat and tidy as anyone could wish to see, all 
going to church. Is it not a beautiful sight? To me it is especially so when I 
remember that only a few years ago this place was a jungle, and the most of 
these people were heathen, and these same children were running about dirty 
and naked. 

We will not go to the chapel this morning, but come with me. ‘Thinking 
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that we could interest the different classes better, we divide into three companies. 
The grown-ups go to the chapel where the pastor preaches. The half-grow, 
boys gather in their schoolhouse, where I| try to hold their attention and teach 
them something. Betsy takes the little tots in the girls’ schowlhouse ; this leaves 
the mothers free to sit quietly and listen to the pastor. On the first Sabbath, 
when we always have the communion and church coilection, we all meet in the 
chapel. In place of envelopes we each have a tiny calico bag, with his or her 
name written on it. Shortly after the morning service, the girls have tieir C. E., 
after which we come home and are Guiet until] the Sunday school at four o’clock. 
We think we have a very fine chapel. The boys and girls have planted flo vers 
and shrubs in the front yard, and placed potted plants on the veranda. Our 
chapel is built in shape like a T. Fourteen large Sunday school lesson pictures 
representing the life of Christ from his birth to his ascension are fastened to the 
wall around the head of the T. On one side of the stem are pictures from the 
Old Testament, and on the opposite side are scenes from the Acts of the 
Apostles. 

Everyone, except the superintendent and we white folks, sits on the floor, 
but in a very orderly manner. It is like sitting on a bench with the seat taken 
off and the back fastened to the fioor by the upright posts. We use no 
quarterlies or leaflets, but the blessed Bible itself. If you count, I think you will 
find that at least fifty Bibles have been brought to the school. Our attendance 
ranges as high as 210. All of our people are expected to attend the Sunday 
school. Directly at the close of this service the young men hold their C. E. 
For worship Sunday evening, we call all the children together on our south 
veranda, where we spend nearly an hour in singing their hymns. Some of them 
are very pretty. After prayer is offered, we say good-night, and all go to their 
homes. There is much more to see and hear, but I must not weary you longer. 
What I want you to do is to quietly think it all over, then listen to the still small 
voice saying, “I want you, and you, and you, to come help teach these little 
ones, for these with brown faces are mine, and I love them just as much as I do 
those with white faces over the sea.” Will you pray, give, and come? 


ee 


WE are like soldiers in a vast, widely extended battlefield, wrapped in 
obscurity, of which we know not the phases, of which we seem utterly powerless 
to control the issues; but we are responsible for our own part—whatever goes 
on elsewhere, let us not tail in that. ‘The changes of the world, which men think 
they are bringing about, are in the hands ef God. With him, when we have 
done our duty, let us leave them.— Dean Church. 
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“FROM THE RIVERS TO THE ENDS 
OF THE EARTH.” 

Ir is rather a new departure for one 
of our missionaries to take her furlough in 
the Himalayas instead of at home. Twelve 
months of the furlough have passed. With 
health much improved, we wait for the 
coming cold season, when the return to 
work can be made with much less loss of 
time and money than had we gone home: 
Whether, on the whole, the plan is one 
which it would be wise for others to follow, we can tell better, perhaps, later. 
One thing is unquestionably true: one has a much better opportunity here than 
at home to learn how mission work should be done, for we are daily meeting 
mission workers of long experience and from many stations. 

The views from these mountain-tops are a constant inspiration. How often 
I have wished I could exchange places with tired mothers at home and let them 
drink in the glories about me. As I write, I glance through the window at my 
left at the range glistening with eternal snows, where the god Baidrinath sits 
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“ clothed in the four points of the compass.” Isn’t this a genteel way of stating 
the fact that this Hindu divinity is naked? And aren’t the four points of the 
compass rather light clothing for the local temperature? From the window, at 
my right, I see the white walls of the English settlement in the valley, at Dehra 
Doon, where miles of rose hedges (gradually being replaced by prosaic stone 
walls) are now in the height of bloom. I seem to catch the fragrance of sweet 
peas, frezias, hyacinths, and pansies, blossoming beside gravel walks, and to see 
the trumpet creepers and passion flowers which from ridgepole or treetop have 
made a wild leap into space. 

How lavishly God has clothed this world in beauty! But the thought 
uppermost in my mind, to-day, is the new meaning which my stay in the 
mountain has given to the words “ from sea to sea, and from the rivers to the 
ends of the earth.” Our geographical position—so elevated—that the whole 
world seems within the sweep of vision, in a way suggests the social position of a 
mountain settlement like Landour. We seem in touch with the whole round 
world. 

Driven at this season from the plains below, the place is full of Anglo- 
Saxons, civilians, soldiers, and missionaries, adults by the hundred and children 
by the thousand—for there are many schools here. They are a constantly 
changing population. In the service of King Edward—or of the King of kings— 
they have traveled in many lands, and from their temporary stay will in a few 
months be again off to the post of duty. Of the gaieties, balls, concerts, etc., of 
those who care for only such things, I could write nothing. Of the mingling of 
Christian people from all lands that which daily impresses me is the blessed one- 
mess of our faith. I never have seen this rosy-cheeked little boy before, but 
when he lisps to me in class that Jesus was born in “ Beflehem,” I feel as though 
he were my own little brother, in spite of the fact that I saw him for the first 
time to-day, and that he has learned his lesson at his mother’s knee in Australia. 
This little girl smiling at my door, and proudly showing her shining medal, will 
take home to Scotland this souvenir of the Landour Band of Hope. The elo- 
quent young orator who took the prize at the medal contest will win more prizes 
in an Ohio college unless the home boys look to their laurels. The genteel, 
pale-faced young wife who leads the C. E. this evening has — in her solitary 


home in the wilds of Arabia, with only husband and baby for society—been trying 
to do what Christ would have her do. The voices of the strong rich chorus we 
hear at our Bible readings have been heard in camp and field in China, in Africa, 
and upon the seas. For here is a loyal company, no less true to King Edward 
than to his King and theirs. It is a precious bond—this living fait in our living 
Saviour. Thank God, it daily widens and strengthens ! 


Landour, Aprit 28, 1902. NELLIE M. FHILLIPS, 
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TREASURER’S NOTES, 

New auxiliaries: Little Flock and Salem, Kan.; Bankers and Temperance, 
Mich. 

Our gain in auxiliaries is very satisfactory, particularly for the last two years ! 
It is a pleasure to welcome two in Kansas and two in Michigan this month. 
With the aid of the leaflet “‘ How to Organize,” which can be obtained of Mrs. 
S. C. G. Avery, Wells Branch, Me., and a few consecrated women, almost any 
church can have an auxiliary. 

The first Sabbath in May I attended a thank offering service in Auburn, Me. 
It seemed very much like home to have Rev. Mr. Gilkey conduct the service, as 
he was my pastor in Dover for many years. The singing by the choir and a solo 
by the pastor, the reading of the call by Miss Prescott, and the earnest prayer by 
Mr. Brown, added to the effectiveness of the service. The offering—their first— 
amounted to $15. In the afternoon I went, with Mrs. Gilkey, to the children’s 
meeting. The juniors have decided to take a share in Miss Barnes’s salary. 

The second Sabbath in May Mrs. Mary A. Davis conducted a beautiful 
service at Ocean Park, in Porter Memorial Hall. It was under the auspices of 
the Toilers-by-the-Sea, and the offering amounted to $25.07. I enjoyed the 
floral decoration very much, particularly because it included some of our wild 
flowers. By the way, the second week in June the auxiliary of Saco, Me., is 
going to have a Field Day at Ocean Park, and has invited our auxiliary at 
Biddeford, the auxiliary of the Methodist church at Old Orchard, and our 
auxiliary at Ocean Park to join them in the noon refreshments, and in the after- 
noon program, which will have, for a topic, a lesson or more from the Interde- 
nominational Study Course. I think the idea an excellent one, especially as 
suggestive of the plan of bringing together different auxiliaries, of different 
denominations, for interdenominational studies. 

The morning of the third Sabbath I was at a thank offering in Rochester, 
N. H., which was arranged by the pastor’s wife, Mrs. Manter. There is no 
auxiliary in Rochester, but there are some strong missionary women in the church 
who will, I think, another autumn organize one. Beautiful apple blossoms told us 
that spring is here, and the pastor voiced in his prayer much that I had in mind 
to talk about. After dinner I met the juniors who are on the Roll of Honor for 
four shares in Miss Barnes’s salary. In the evening I was in my Dover home. 
As usual when I am at home they took away the pulpit, and Mr. Durgin very 
tastefully decorated the platform. We missed Mother Hills, but she seemed to 
shed a hallowed influence on the hour, and offerings were made in her memory 
—the whole will amount to over $50. 

The following Wednesday I attended the missionary meeting of the W. M.S. 
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of the Rockingham Association. The president of the State, Mrs. Osgood, spoke 
interestingly of the State work; Mrs. Webber gave an excellent paper on the 
first four centuries of missionary work; Mrs. O. Ramsey, the daughter-in-law of 
Mrs. V. G. Ramsey, one on the advent of Christianity into E gland, and your 
treasurer spoke of the interdenominational study course. I hope this meeting 
will prove an inspiration to auxiliaries to take this course ; and that, at least once 
each year, Association and Quarterly Meeting Woman’s Missionary Societies will 
make a program from it. Mrs. Chamberlin, after faithful service for fifteen 
years, resigned her office as president, and Mrs. Webber was elected in her place, 
Mrs. Chamberlin becoming vice president at large. 

The last Sabbath in May I was in Haverhill, Mass., and enjoyed meeting 
members of the auxilary which is the oldest in New England, I think. The 
pastor, Rev. Mr. Remick, had charge of the thank offering service on Sabbath 
evening, and pleasantly introduced your treasurer. The offering amounted to 
$24. The first Sabbath in June found me in Springvale, Me., and face to face 
with one of the new auxiliaries. The officers are all young women, and every 
one either a school teather or an ex-teacher. It was a delight to meet these 
bright, consecrated, young women. The president, Mrs. Dillingham, presided at 
the thank offering in the evening ; it amounted to about $13. 

Recently I have received the first remittagace from the new treasurer of 
Massachusetts—Mrs. Luella Osgood, 45 St. Paul St., Cambridge, Mass. We 
welcome her to all the honors of her new position—and the hard work—as we 
do the new president, Mrs. Frances Stewart Mosher. We shall look for a live 
campaign in missions under their leadership. Mrs. Andrews, publisher of the 
MISSIONARY HELPER, reports that Mrs. Hooper gave, at the last meeting of the 
W. M. S. of Rhode Island, an excellent talk on the “ Quiet Hour.” I hope 
other societies will give a place, on their programs, to this topic. 

We welcome two new Cradle Rolls—Aurora, Ia., and the North Street Free 
Baptist church, Bath, Me. 

The thank- offerings are beginning to come in, and the outlook is very en- 
couraging. There are many, I think, who have held the service, and some of 
the offerings are large. The Treasurer’s Notes for August will report the amount 
by States. Already Maine and New Hampshire have blessed us with large 
remittances, due to thank- offerings. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 77eas. 

Ocean Park, Me. 


a 


EFFACE yourselves ; and the only way to do it is to stand in the presence of 
God, and be so possessed with him that there shall be no space or time for the 
intrusion of your own poor little personality.—P’ilips Brooks. 





Helps for Monthly Meetings. 


TOPICS FOR 1902. 
January—An Introduction to the Study of Missions: 
1. Paul to Constantine. 

February—Prayer and Praise. 
~ nlijgaaaaaa College. 

pril— 2. Constantine to Charlemagne, 
May -Thank-Oftert ng. 
June— 3. Charlemagne to Bernard of Clairvaux. 
July 4. Bernard of Clairvaux to Luther. 
August—Outing. Current Denominational Events. 
se ptember— 5. Luther to Halle Missionaries. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November-—‘*‘ Missionary Helper.” 
December— 6. The Halle Missionaries to Carey and Judson. 


a os 


AUGUST.—OUTING. 
Go forth under the open sky, and list 
To Nature's teachings. 
—Bryant. 

AN annual Field Day is becoming so much an accepted part of the life of 
cur missionary societies, that suggestions for its observance seem hardly neces- 
sary. Each society is a law unto itself, at such a time, and we do not need to 
be entertained, or even instructed, when under the trees or by the sea. God 
speaks to us through his beautiful works. We listen, and half understand. 

Those who are studying the “ Via Christi’ topics may wish to have a pro- 
gram following the same lines. Several societies, uniting in a Field Day at Ocean 
Park, carried out such a program very acceptably. Others will wish something 
attractive for the children, as well as the older guests. Here is a possible sug- 
gestion to be adapted to varying needs :— 

Singing. 

Prayer. 

Responsive Bible reading: “ Nature.” 

Nature, the vicar of the Almightie Lord.— Chaucer, 

Leader. The earth is the Lord’s and the fulness thereof; the world and 
they that dwell therein. 

Response. O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! 

Z. Thou crownest the year with thy goodness ; and thy paths drop fat- 
ness. 

. They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness; and the little hills 
rejoice on every side. 

Z. The valleys also are covered over with corn. The earth is satisfied 
with the fruit of thy works. 

k. Out of it cometh bread: and under it is turned up as it were fire. 
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LI. The stones of it are the place of sapphires : and it hath dust of gold. 

R. O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth! who 
hath set thy glory above the heavens. 

ZL. When I consider thy heavens,—the work of thy fingers, the moon and 
the stars which thou hast ordained ; what is man that thou art mindful 
of him? and the son of man that thou visitest him? 

k. O that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his 
wonderful works to the children of men! 

Z. In his hand are the deep places of the earth; the strength of the hills 
is his also. The sea is his and he made it. 

k. They that go down to the sea in ships, that do his business in great 
waters ; 

LZ. These see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep. 

R. He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waters thereof are still. 

Z. Then are they glad because they be quiet; so he bringeth them to 
their desired haven. 

R. O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! 

All. All the earth shall worship thee, and shall sing unto thee ; they shall 
sing unto thy name. 

—YP.S. L. G. 

Current missionary events—world-wide and denominational. (These should 
be previously prepared and written on slips of paper, then placed in a bowl or 
basket and passed around, each person reading the item on the slip drawn. 
Material will be found in the current papers and magazines; in the HELPER, 
Star, and Free Baptist.) 

Recitation, “ Our Colors,” by small boys carrying flags. (See first page of 
this HELPER.) 

Other patriotic exercises by the children. (See Junior Department.) 

Brief talk on summer sunshine work, the Flower Mission, Fresh Air Mission, 
gardening for the children of the slums, etc. 

Singing. 


ttt 





How vast the great sun is that rules the day, how tiny the little dewdrop on 
the leaf! ‘Yet the little globe holds and reflects the greater in perfect beauty. 
So can the humblest soul hold and reflect the Sun of Righteousness ! 


a a 


Har the world is on the wrong scent in the pursuit of happiness. They 
ithink it consists in having and getting, and in being served by others ; it consists 
n giving and in serving others.— Drummond. 





Che Wissionary Helper Branch of the 
International Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 
“Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 
ALL letters, packages,.or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D, Lord, 232 Keap Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this bran~h. 


SUNSHINE ACTS, 

Mrs. Anna L, Carll has sent in two books with the postage, so they can continue on their Sun- 
shine journey. 

Miss Eva F. Buker, one of the first to join the HELPER Branch, and who has been an active 
member from the start, has again given fifty cents for I. S. S. work, and is passing on the Morning 
Star this year the samme as last. 

Miss Emma F. Guild ten cents for silver clasp pin. As this is the third pin purchased in a short 
time it is supposed she passes them on to I. S. S. friends. 

Mrs. Annie M. Clark, although passing through great sorrow, has remembered the Sunshine 
Society, and has sent ten cents for postage. 

Miss Annie R. Uniacke five cents for a silver pin, and reports many good cheer acts. 

Gladys Snow, one of the sunbeams of the branch, sent in a package of flower seeds (sweet peas ) 
and two stamps. 

Miss Ruby E. Moulton has made a picture scrap-book, and will pass it on to the “ Children's 
Home” of Dover, N. H., so that many little ones may enjoy it. 

A very interesting letter has been received from Miss Frances I. Judd of Oakland, Cal., which 
contained beautiful pressed flowers and ferns. 

A letter from the little granddaughter of Mrs. Lucy A, Hill of Santa Ana, Cal., brings the sad 
news that she is very ill. Mrs. Hill wishes to thank all who so kindly cheered her on a recent birth- 
day, and regrets that she cannot write each a personal letter, 

INITIATION DUES, 

One dollar from Mrs. Isabella Woodside for two subscriptions of HELPERS to be sent to Sun- 
shine members. Mrs. H. J. G. Croswell is passing on the Morning Star, MISSIONARY HELPER, and 
other good reading to three members, 

Four other young people of Georgetown, Me., have asked to be enrolled as I. S. S. members : 
Ralph M. Reynolds, Alvah C, Reynolds, Berton West, and Raymond Percy. They have sent twenty 
cents for four silver pins, and have collected fancy cards which will be passed on to poor children 
in New York City. 

Mrs. R. F. Moulton is giving the HELPER each month and has sent in twenty-five cents as dues 
and asked that Mrs. Lucy Whitman of Biddeford, Me., a shut-in very much in need of sunshine, be 
enrolled. It is requested that the members send good cheer greetings to this invalid, _ 

Mrs. Rachel Creighton of New Brunswick, Mrs. William Libby of Maine, and Miss Peerl E. Judd 
of California have also joined our Branch. We welcome the above members with the hope that 
they will find joy and comfort in the good cheer work, 

A SUNSHINE SUGGESTION. 

Perhaps some of the I. S. S. members may not know just what to do for.their yearly dues. It is 
suggested by a Minnesota member that they take one or more fresh air children into their homes. 
This member pays her dues each year in this most practical and humanitarian way. 

Anyone willing to pass on the Sunshine columns of the Brook/yn Times, please write to the 
president. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “ to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 


teachings of Christ.” 
~+6<— 


THE STILL HOUR. 
THE TRUST WE NEED. 


WITH open eyes that look on God I know, if I but follow him, 
My daily journey I pursue, I shall be safe from harm and make, 
I do not dread his lifted rod, Albeit all the way be dim, 
Why should I fear what love can do? Nor slip, nor failure, nor mistake : 
And if I need that he chastise, Or, making such, he will ordain 
Is he not good as he is wise? What seems my loss shall prove my gain. 


—Caroline A. Mason, 





“ Peace, be still.” Sacred words of Jesus; sometimes bearing to troubled 
hearts a wonderful message. Many lives are like the storm-tossed ocean. Waves 
of affliction and anguish rell high and with terrible power ; but Jesus is there, and 
by his word whispers of peace and trust. To such hearts, in these hours, the 
blessed influence of being alone with God is beyond measure. The soul seems 
to enter into a new, a higher life, and grows strong in the assurance, “ Lo, I am 
with you.” We must have—surely must have—these moments, as friend talks 


to friend, or the world will gain the victory. One great need of to-day is more 
trusting in the promises, more feeding on the Word ; not only catching glimpses 
of what may be ours; but, without a doubt, believing what the Bible teaches, 
“ Casting all your care upon him,” and like a child resting in that faith. 

E. C. J. 





POWER OF THE SWEETER SONG. 

WE can fight the world’s evil best, not merely by trying to shut it out of our 
life, or ward it off, but by having our heart so full of good that the power of the 
evil will be more than counterbalanced. In the old legend the sirens sang so 
sweetly that all who sailed near their home in the sea were fascinated and drawn 
to their shore only to be destroyed. Some tried to get safely past the enchanted 
spot by putting wax in their ears, so that they should not hear the luring, bewitch- 
ing strains. But Orpheus, when he came, found a better way. He made music 
on his own ship which surpassed in sweetness that of the sirens, and thus their 
strains had no power over his men. 

The best way to break the charm of this world’s alluring voices is not to try 
to shut out the music by stopping our ears, but to have our hearts filled with the 
sweeter music of the joy of Christ. Then temptation will not have power over 
us, because there is a mightier power within us. A deep love for Christ is the 
best antidote against the debasing influences of sin.—Zhe Ram's Horn. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


THE FLOWER MISSION. 

May I suggest that we emphasize, even more than in the past, the literal 
meaning of the two words, flower mission. 

We have a mission toward every brother and sister who hath need. The 
flowers are missionaries—lovely material messengers to man. What more bear - 
tiful work than the combination of these two works in one—the loving thought- 
fulness that enlarges and makes special the mission of the flowers? 

City life would not be the hard experience it is to the thousands who daily 
tread the narrow streets, were it possible to secure the presence of trees and 
flowers on every hand. The fact that one cannot walk through a city slum 
carrying a bunch of flowers without repeated, if not tearful, requests for “ just 
one,” is a most piteous evidence of nature’s starving for a natural right. 

To give flowers to those who cannot otherwise enjoy them, to teach men, 
women, and children how to cultivate strips and patghes of land, to beautify 
barren places, to awaken a love for plants and flowers where none seems to exist, 
to lead thought from contemplation of a daisy’s beauty to consideration of Him 
who called the daisy into being, to comfort them that mourn by these silent, 
eloquent messengers of love and peace—let this be our flower mission ! 

But how? 

(1) Country dwellers can ship flowers to the city ; to hospitals, jails, refor- 
matories, children’s homes, factories, church societies, missions, old people’s 
homes—wherever a “ posy ” is a rare visitor or wherever it will reach a hand 
willing to pass iton. (2) Even in the country and in suburban towns there are 
localities needing the grace of flowers. We read in Zhe Ladies’ Home Journal 
recently of a woman who carried a supply of seeds with her as she traveled, and 
as the train or coach passed through barren stretches, she scattered the seed 
broadcast, with later beautiful results in bright blossoms. (3) The planting of 
shrubs and trees is an important branch of flower mission work. Start those 
L. T. L. boys and that Sunday-school class to tree-planting, and there will be a 
steady decrease of tree spoilation by jack-knives and rude climbers. (4) Set the 
poor to vine-planting. Show them how God’s climbing plants can transform 
ugliness into grace. (5) The English are noted for their garden thrift. The 
poor Englishman will grow flowers and vegetables where the average American 
could scarce turn a bicycle. Let us find the gardenless homes and see whether 
there be not a cultivatable corner.. Roof gardens and window gardens are easy 
of attainment when you know how to set about it. On the line of one of the 
elevated roads in this city a low shed roof is turned into a wilderness of beauty 
by morning-glories and nasturtiums. (6) Let every white ribboner make it a 
matter of conscience to have something green growing for her own use—that 
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when the opportunity comes she may have a flower or a plant to give someone 
else. (7) Study grass and its cultivation. Teach the children to love it. Try 
at once to plant grass seed in some of the bare places of the town or city. (8) 
Hanging baskets are possible everywhere. Tney can be made out of anything 
from a cocoa nut shell to a tomato can. Common trades-cantia, or “ Wandering 
Jew,” will cover a can in “no time” and make something bright in a poor 
home.— Mother Experience,” in Union Signal. 
~~» 
COMMON LIVES. 

To very few is it given to be suns in the firmament of life ; most of us must 
be content with being only stars among myriads of others—equally bright and 
luminous. 

But because only one in many thousands shines with world-wide effulgence, 
it does not follow that all the rest are useless or ignoble. 

Most of us live commonplace, uneventful lives, traveling the same pathway 
day after day, ever and anon seeking rest and refreshment only to rise and again 
pursue the beaten path. 

But there is something grand and heroic about the way in which some souls 
perform their daily task. Unflinchingly, uncomplainingly, with illuminated faces, 
they press forward until, worn with the toil and hardships of the way, they reach 
their journey’s end, and receive the Master’s ‘‘ Well done.” 

All through their lives the light of these humble but noble souls shines. 
Though they be only rush lights they shed their little gleam. 

And so, though one’s life may be necessarily restricted to a small sphere, it 
is not true that it need be a small or narrow life, and though one’s circle of 
acquaintance may be very limited, still that one’s influence may be very great, 
very powerful, very widespread. 

Let not the invalid, who sees no farther than the four walls of her room, 
think that she has no chances for usefulness; and let not that mother, who 
through stress of family cares, knows only the circle of her own household, 
undervalue the wideness of her opportunities; and let no soul imagine that 
through isolation or other cause the doors of influence are closed. 

As Longfellow says :— 


“ All common things, each day’s events, 
That with the hour begin and end, 
Our pleasure and our discontents, 
Are rounds by which we may ascend.” 


— Selected. 
~~ —______ 


To conceal a fault by a lie has been said to be substituting a hole for a stain. 





Words from Home Workers. 


MaineE.—The annual thank-offering service of the Woman’s Missionary 
Society of the Main Street Free Baptist church, Lewiston, Wednesday evening, 
was an unusually pleasant meeting. After the opening exercises Miss Gertrude 
B. Libby sang, as a solo, the missionary battle hymn, written by Mrs. Nellie 
Wade Whitcomb, the subject of which is the motto of the society, ‘“‘ Faith and 
Works Win.” Mrs. J. H. Rand spoke of some reasons for thankfulness in 
mission work in home and foreign lands. Miss Helen Wakefield read a poem, 
“ Thank Offerings,” by Mrs. V. G. Ramsey. After depositing the offering in a 
basket prepared, a poem, “ In Memoriam,” written for the fiftieth anniversary of 
the national society by Mrs. J. A. Lowell, was read by Miss Henrietta Given. A 
letter was read by Mrs. A. T. Salley from Mrs. Mary Angell Lincoln of Washing- 
ton, D. C., formerly of Lewiston, describing a lecture by Miss Ellen M. Stone, the 
missionary recently captured by brigands in Bulgaria. After singing and a short 
business session, the meeting adjourned for a social, at which refreshments were 
served. The meeting was held in one of the parlors of the church, which was 
made homelike by flowers and decorations in the colors of the society, blue and 


gold. [From a correspondent. | 


An auxiliary was organized, on June 5, by the ladies of the Last Bowdoin 
church, with six members and a good prospect of more. They will hold their 
first T.O.on June 8. President, Mrs. Margaret M. Hatch. They have promised 
to send subscriptions for the HELPER, and begin work with the children right 
away. |Signed] M.E. W. 


Notes FROM New HampsuHireE.—Mrs. Fred Heath of Concord writes that 
her little daughter has opened her “ dollie mite-box ”’ and found 40 cents therein, 
which, with her enrolment fee, will make 55 cents toward the support of a 
Cradle Roll child in India. There are a few members of the general W. M.S 
in Concord, and eighteen HELpers are taken. . . . Two S.S. classes of boys and 
girls in the Epsom church have saved 50 cents each in their mite-boxes, since 
November, toward the support of a little one in Sinclair Orphanage. We wish 
that other S. S. classes would do likewise. The same church has a Cradle Roll 
of eighteen members. . . . The juniors of the Loudon Center church have 
gathered $4 in their mite-boxes, and have taken a share in Miss Barnes’s salary. 
Ernest and Velna Wiggin of Hampton have sent 50 cents each as a thank- offering 
which they collected by dropping pennies into their box “ whenever they had 
something to be thankful for.” . . . The Pittsfield Y. P. Mission Socicty has fifty- 
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five members and for twenty years has raised $25 a year for the Pittsfield school, 
Balasore, India. [From a correspondent. ] 


New York.—The Ladies’ Aid Society of the First Free Baptist church, 
Brooklyn, held its annual Sunshine social in the vestry of the church, Tuesday 
afternoon, May 27. Although the day was stormy, sunshine glowed within from 
the sunny faces of the members, and the artistic decorations of the vestry. Yellow 
cheesecloth festooned the walls, and the table spread at one side spoke of the 
bounty prepared for the latter part of the afternoon. A business meeting of the 
society preceded the social, and in the absence of the president, Mrs. Julia 
Travor, the vice-president, Mrs. John Teves, presided. The society is arranging 
for a trolley party in June, and after the details were arranged, the vice-president 
of the New York State Division of the International Sunshine Society spoke of 
Sunshine work, the convention, and carnival. Miss Mabel Jefferson sang “ Send 
Out the Sunshine,” and other selections appropriate to the occasion. The 
Ladies’ Society is a Sunshine branch, and, as its special Sunshine work, the 
society sends $25 a year to India for the support of a Hindu widow. Miss Eva 
F. Buker gave a very instructive and interesting talk on the Widows’ Home in 
India. She told of the life led by the little widows in India, and how in the 
Home they are taught to work, to be honest, and to do right for right’s sake. 
[Signed] Mrs. Frank W. Yates, secretary. 


MINNESOTA (May 16).—The W. M. S. of this church just held a thank- 
offering service. Notwithstanding the great effort made a few months ago to 
clear the indebtedness on the church building, the people responded nobly in 
this special service of praise, thanksgiving, and offerings to the Lord. The house 
was well filled. There were readings, recitations, addresses on ‘‘ History of Bible 
Thank (or Peace) Offerings,” “ History of the F. B. W. M. S. Thank-Offering 
During its Twelve Years’ Existence,” ‘“ Comparison of Our Own Blessings with 
that of Other Nations.” A goodly number gave reasons for individual thankful- 
ness. Offering amounted to $9.59 ; of this $2.42 was given in the mite-boxes by 
the mission band. During the past year our auxiliary meetings have been 
regularly attended, and a few concerts held. In February we had a special 
meeting, when written invitations were sent to all our women. Curios were ex- 
hibited and explained, a social hour enjoyed with refreshments, six new members 
added to our auxiliary, and new subscribers for our HELPER gained. The 
mission band organized last September became so large it has been divided, all 
over twelve in one class, and under twelve in another. We expect the Lord’s 
blessing to rest upon those who are striving to give to others the knowledge they 
possess of a loving S:viour. A. A. MCKENNEY. 
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Thank Offering Notes. 

Notes on the thank-offering are far from complete as nothing is yet received 
from Rhode Island, Vermont, and Iowa, and only a part from the other States, 
and yet there are some interesting items to record. 

Several personal contributions have been made by women in one State, their 
home church being in another ; two by ladies in New Brunswick, and one by an 
unknown in lowa. Some have sent yearly dues and offerings together, and a 
boy and girl in New Hampshire have brought to the general treasurer thank- 
offerings which they have made from time to time, as they had cause for 
thankfulness. Would it not be a good thing for us all to begin to use a thank- 
offering box, at orce, which shall cover a whole year of gratitude? 

One church in Ohio has sent an offering saying, ‘“‘ We have no Woman’s 
Missionary Society, but we do for missions just the same.” In other States 
thank-offerings have been reported, where there are no auxiliaries, as follows: 
Rochester, N. H.; East Dixfield, Auburn, Lyman, and East Waterboro, Me. 
The treasurer of Michigan reports the Aid Society of Highland. The junior 
C. E. of Hickory Grove, Kan., sends $3. 

The larger part of the offerings come, of course, fiom auxiliaries. The 
treasurer of the Calhoun and North Branch Q. M. of Michigan sends $16.25 
from Litchfield and $10 from St. Joseph River; in Minnesota the auxiliary of 
Nashville sends $8.75, of Brainard $30.55, of Winona, including the mission band, 
$9.59, and of Verona $10. This last held its meeting in a schoolhouse. ‘There 
are only thirteen paying members, and they have met their apportionment 
besides giving money to other objects. The lists are so long in New Hampshire 
and Maine that we orly mention the places. In New Hampshire: Dover, 
Epsom, Lakeport, Laconia, Merrimack Valley Association, New Market, Pitts 
field, and Somersworth. In Maine: Augusta, Acton and Milton Mills, Dexter, 
East Livermore, Georgetown, Hollis, Limerick, Ocean Park, Portland, Saco, South 
Parsonsfield, Waterville, and West Falmouth. One would like to mention them 
all in particular, for the offerings have been large, and we are very glad of the 
work that has been done during the twelfth thank-offering season. The two 
largest in New Hampshire have been Dover and Laconia. Particular mention 
should be made in Maine of the small auxiliary of Georgetown with its offering 
of $35, of which the State treasurer said “ good,” and of the auxiliary at Acton 
and Milton Mills which, for the fourth year, has led all others. This year it was 
$75. Several have observed the service in Massachusetts, but only Haverhill has 
yet reported; its offering was $24. We trust and believe that this yearly 
observance of the offering is bringing us closer together in our sympathies, and 
in our dependence on God. L. A. D. 
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MAGAZINE NOTES. 

The Atlantic Monthly for June is opulent in descriptive papers treating of life 
in the open air. The leading article is a celebration of the ancient game of golf. 
There is a charming account of the nightingale’s song, with a transcription of its 
melodies in musical notation. Among other noteworthy papers is a vigorous 
comment upon the much-talked-of ‘ Confessions of a Provincial Editor.” The 
fi ‘tion, poetry, and literary criticism are of their usual excellence. In the July 
issue will appear the first instalment of *‘ Our Lady of the Beeches,” a novel by 
Baroness von Hutten. 

Table Talk, Philadelphia, Pa., brings with it each month so many new and 
attractive ideas about preparing dainty and nourishing dishes, that with its helpful 
suggestions the work of preparing the family meal becomes an easy matter. The 
Housekeepers’ Inquiry Department is a school of information and instruction on 
cooking and serving. It lays out the cooking part of the housework from the 
first day of the month to the last day. It teaches the art of good cooking and 
economical living. It illustrates cookery. Recent numbers will be sent free on 
request, to our readers, or the July number for ten cents. 

The June number of the Dedineator leaves nothing to be desired in its 
fashions, in the timeliness of its household matter, in the interest of its literature, 
and in the beauty of its illustrations. The third paper in Dr. Murray’s series on 
‘Child Training ” deals sympathetically, yet wisely, with the disobedient child 
and discusses with parents the vexed question of rewards and punishments. An 
ariicle in the July number which will be of especial interest to our readers is 
about the life and work of Clara Barton, the pioneer of the Red Cross in 
America. $1 a year. 

RECEIVED : “ Induction to Sacred Orders ; as Practiced by the State Ordain- 
ing Council under Authority of the New Hampshire Yearly Meeting of Free 
Baptists.” 

The author expresses the wish that this little book be “ hintful and helpful, as 
to good form and right sentiment, respecting a very important part of denomina- 
tional work.” This desire, undoubtedly, has been and will continue to be fulfilled 
many times. The booklet contains wise suggestions regarding the steps to be 
taken preparatory to ordination, the arrangement of program and order of service. 
It is exceptionally attractive in type and cover; but because it was “‘ born to 
serve,” in the best sense, it can be obtained freely by sending a two-cent stamp 


for postage to A. L. Freeman, Publisher, 457 Shawmut Ave., Boston, Mass. 
Leaflets on Child Life in India among the Hindus and Santals; Recita- 
tions for Children’s Mission Meetings, ‘‘ A Child in India” (illustrated), etc. 
Price 1 ct. each, 6 cts. a dozen, 40 cts.a hundred. Mrs. L. C. Griffin, Keuka Park, 
N.Y. ‘The set of six leaflets adapted especially for the children are very helpful. 
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SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 


For Mission Concert for Fuly. 
SINGING :— 
My country! ‘tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, 
From every mountain-side 
Let freedom ring. 


Leader—The Lord thy God bringeth thee into a good land, a land of brooks 
of water, of fountains and depths that spring out of valleys and hills; a land of 
wheat, and barley, and vines and fig trees, and pomegranates ; a land of oil, olive 
and honey ; a land wherein thou shalt eat bread without scarceness, thou shalt 
not lack anything in it. Deut. 8: 7-9. 

Second stanza— My native country ! thee.” 

Leader—Deut. 8: 9; 11. 

Third stanza— Our fathers’ God ! to thee.” 

Leader—Deut. 33 : 13-16. 

Prayer. 

Recitation—“ Welcome.” 


Dear friends, a welcome true we bring 
To you who come to hear us sing ; 
For you we've gathered, here and there, 
The best and brightest of good cheer ; 
For you we've brought of fruits and flowers, 
To speak of pleasant summer hours, 
Fair emblems of the Father's care. 

* And other emblems, too, are here; 
For, see, our own “ red, white, and blue ” 
Is floating tree to welcome you. 
Below it, both in place and honor, 
Is waving many a foreign banner. 
Why this display of bright-hued bands, 
Fair banners brought from other lands? 
Because we know they all should wave 
Beneath the emblems Jesus gave ; 
And we have gathered here to pray 
That Christ will soon hold glorious sway 
O’er all the world, and every king 


May to the cross his tribute bring. 
—M. G. F. 
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Exercise—“ The Banners of the Nations ” (can be obtained of Mrs. S. C. G. 
Avery, Wells Branch, Me., tor 10 cents). 

Responsive reading—“ Call to Service for Our Country” (from Over Sea 
and Land) :— 


Leader—What command did Christ give to his disciples, which shows our 
duty toward those in our country who are without the Gospel? 

School—Ye shall be witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all Judea 
and in Samaria. Acts 1: 8. 

Leader—What commands has he given to each of us as individuals? 

Girls—Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good 
works and glorify your Father which is in heaven. Matt. 5: 16. 

Boys—Follow Me and I will make you fishers of men. Matt. 4: 19. 

Girls—Occupy till I come. Luke 19: 13. 

Boys—Son, go work to day in my vineyard. Matt. 21: 28. 

School—Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest that he send forth laborers 
into his harvest. Matt. 9: 38. 

Leader—Should laborers, that is, missionaries, be sent to parts of our own 
land? 

School—Yes. There are millions of people in the United States without 
Christ, our Redeemer. 

Teachers—There are those who have a false religion, as the Mormon ; these 
must be taught the truth. 

Girls—Among the Spanish-speaking people of New Mexico are many who 
are idolatrous and who practice pagan rites ; to these must be given a knowledge 
of the true God. 

Boys—Many thousands of Indians have no knowledge of the Saviour ; to 
these we must carry the glad tidings. 

Girls—A great army of foreigners who have come to this country have no 
regard for our Sabbath or religious institutions ; these must have the Bible carried 
into their homes. 

All—There are hundreds of our own countrymen in mining towns and 
lumber camps, and in sparsely settled districts; these must have churches 
established among them. 

Singing. 

Brief talk by leader, on the meaning of patriotism. 

Recitation—“ America to Her Boys.” 

Where are my great men coming from— 


The men to rule the State— 
When, this old century left behind, 
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We've passed the Twentieth’s gate— 
By brave, broad-hearted citizens, 
The strong, the good, the true? 
You re drifting now—rouse up, my boys! 
They all must come from you. 
Don't let past glories be forgot, 
Or patriotism die ; 
Let every boy upon my roll 
Sho: t, “ Ready; here am I!" 
— Selected. 
FORWARD. 
Forward! Lift the ringing cry; 
Raise the standard, poise the lance. 
Forward! foes are pressing nigh, 
Let our serried host advance, 
Forward! for the Lord we Jove, 
For the world oppressed and sad. 
Forward! for the heaven above, 
And the faith the fathers had 
All (in concert) — 
Then forward we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto, “ In God is our trust”; 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


—Margaret E. Sangster. 
StalaenannEI atin canine 


A MISSIONARY FIRECRACKER. 

Wiiule had never had any truly firecrackers in his life before, for mamma 
thought torpedoe; were safer. 

This Fourth he was five years old, and papa bought him two whole bunches 
of firecrackers. 

Papa helped him fire them, and they made the biggest kind of noises. 

“We're separating,” called Willie to every one who passed, and every one 
laughed and knew he meant “ celebrating.” 

At last they were all gone and papa went away leaving Willie with a package 
of torpedoes to finish off with. 

Pretty soon another boy came along and offered to help, and Willie forgot 
that mamma did not let him play with Eddie, and together they used all the 
torpedoes up in a few minutes. 

“ They don’t amount to very much, anyway,” said Eddie loftily. “I like 
crackers best.” 

“‘T had some,” said Willie, proudly, “ but they’re all gone, too.” 

“’F T had five cents I’d get you some more,” said Eddie. ‘‘ Haven’t you 
got any money?” 
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“No,” said Willie, regretfully, “ ’cepting my missionary five cents.’”’ 

“Ho!” said Eddie, “ ’fore I’d give my money to the mishinries ! ” 

And pretty soon Willie was coaxed into getting his nickel without letting 
mamma know, and Eddie bought another bunch of firecrackers. 

But the very first one Willie tried to fire went off in his hand and burned 
him dreadfully, and Eddie ran home, with the rest of the firecrackers, and 
mamma ran out and the doctor came and after a long, long time the smarting 
stopped a little and Willie fell asleep. 

When he waked up it hurt him again and he sobbed out :— 

‘* T—don’t—believe—it—would—hurt so—if it—hadn’t been—a—mission- 
ary cracker!” and so he told mamma all about it, and what do you think she 
did?—M, £. McK., in Junior Builders. 


oe 


ROLL OF HONOR. 
Shares in the salary and work of the children's missionary, Miss Emilie Barnes, at $4 per share. 


I1]., Campbell Hill, Junior C, E 2 shares 
Me., Lewiston, Junior A. F. C. E., Man St. ch 2 shares 
Me., Greene, two Primary classes, F. B.S. S 1 share 
Mich., Kingston, Junior A, C. F cece eee Share 
Me., North Lebanon, “ Willing Workers ” 1 share 
Mich., Highland, Juvenile Mission Band. I share 
Mass., Melrose Highlands, Junior A. C. F, 1 share 
N. H., Rochester, Junior A. C. F. ee shares 
Me., Portland, Mission Band, 1st F. B. church. 6 eiegie eaten I share 
Me., Brunswick, First F. B.S. S °F eee ee 1 share 
N. H., Alton, Junior A.C. F. 0 wwe ec ee wee eee ee athe ecih cae alee cs 1 share 
S. D., Valley Springs Mission Band... . ee ee er cos sie 
N.H., Milton, Junior A, C. F ee ee ee shares 
N. H., Concord, Curtis Memorial ch., Junior Dept .. share 
N. H., Hampton, “ Pearl Seekers ” , cont, oes, OC 
Me.,, Island Falls, F. B.S.S. class No.5 . ‘ ee ee 1 share 
Iowa, Waubeek, Junior A. C. F. - + share 
Me., West Bowdoin, children... . r share 
Mich., Davison, Junior C, E. ee 1 share 
R. I., Olneyville, Primary Dept.S.S. . I share 
N.H., Franklin Falls, Junior classin F.B.S.S. ....... 1 share 
N. H., Franconia, S. S$ 1 share 
Me., West Falmouth, “ Helping Hands”. . . _ 2 shares 
Iowa, Spencer S. S. o-« ‘ 1 share 
N. H., Dover, Intermediate Dept. in Weshingwen St. F. B. S, S, seule 3, de eae oe 1 share 
Mich., Gobleville, Junior A.C. F. . . eal cei Mere te a 1 share 
Me., Ocean Park, Nellie Wade Whitcomb 1 share 
N. H., Center Sandwich, Junior Mission Band I share 
Me., Brunswick, Junior S. S. class of First F.B.church,....... 1 share 
M:., Chesterville, UnionS.S. .... bee dis 1 share 
N. B., St. John West, Junior C. E. of F. B. ch... .'. ; cee 1 share 
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Me., Limerick, Children’s Mission Band. . 

Mass., Lowell, Primary Dept. S. S., Paige St. F. B. ch. . 
N.S., Barrington Temple, F. B. JuniorC.E...... 
Me., Bowdoinham Ridge,S.S. .... 

Mich., Litchfield, F. B.S. S. 

Me., South Portland, Junior C, E 

Ind., Ridgeville, Junior C. E. 

Mich., Onsted, Miss Ruth Daniels 

Me., North Berwick, Junior C. E. 2d church 

Iowa, Lincoln, S. S. 


N. Y., Brooklyn, First F. B. church, Mrs. Furman’s class, in memory of Emmet Johnston 


N. Y., Prospect, Junior C. E. of F. B, church 

R. I., Pascoag, Junior C, E 

Me., Bridgewater, S.S 

Mich., West Oshtemo, S.S. .. . 

N. H., Littleton 

Me., Thorndike, S. S. 

Kan., Horton, Junior C, E, 

Me., Georgetown, Children’s Mission Band. . . . 

N. H., New Hampton, Mission Band ...,. sks 
Mass., Lowell, Primary Dept. of Chelmsford St. church . . 
Me., Lisbon, Juniors ... . 

Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A. C. F, 

Me., Dexter, Primary Dept. of F. B.S.S.. 

Mich., Cook's Prairie, Cheerful Workers 

Ind., Badger, Primary and Intermediate Dept. of S. S.. 

Me., Portland, Primary Dept. in memory of Dorothy Bickford 
N. H., Gonic, Junior A. F, C. E. e ae 
N. H., Lakeport, Juniors... . 

Minn., Winnebago City 

N. H., Bow Lake, Junior C. E. 

R. I., Harold Frost 

Iowa, Spencer, Juniors . . 

Ohio, Marion, Junior C. E. 

Ohio, Marion, S.S 

Me., Oakland, Primary and Junior Dept, of S. S. e 
Mass., Haverhill, ‘‘ The Sunbeams,” Winter St. F. B. church. . . 
Mich., Litchfield, S. S. Class No, 1 

Mich., Litchfield, S. S. Class No. 2 

N. Y., Poland, Juniors 

Me., Bath, S.S. of Corliss St. church. . 

Minn., Winona, Mission Band... . 

N. H., New Market, Mission Band 


New organizations :— 

Mass., Lowell, Kindergarten Dept., Chelmsford St. S. S. 
Mich., Temperance, S.S. Class No.6 ......4.-. 

i we SS eee ae ee 

N. B., Grand Harbor, Grand Manon, Light Bearers . . . . 
Mich., North Reading, S. S. Class of May Curran. .... 
Ma DUNE SUE weet tc te eee tes 
Me., Auburn, JuniorC. BE. 2... wee rece 


I slrare 
1 share 
2 shares 
1 share 
I share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
2 shares 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
2 shares 
3 shares 
I share 
I share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
2 shares 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
4 shares 
2 shares 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
1 share 
I share 
1 share 
4 shares 
1 share 
I share 
2 shares 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
4 share 


1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
1 share 
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GOD AND I. 

I PLUCK an acorn from the greensward and hold it to my ear, and this is 
what it says to me: “ By and by the birds will come and nest in me; by and by 
I will furnish shade for the cattle; by and by I will provide warmth for the 
home in the pleasant fire ; by and by I will be shelter from the storm to those 
who have gone under the roof; by and by I will be the strong ribs of the great 
vessel, and the tempest will beat against me in vain, while I carry men across 
the Atlantic.” O foolish little acorn, wilt thou be all this? I ask. The acorn 
answers, ‘‘ Yes, God and I.”—Lyman Abbott, D. D. 


—_—_—_->_______ 

Mamma (to Flossie who had been lunching with a little friend)—* I hope 
you were very polite, Flossie, at the table, and said, ‘ Yes, please,’ and ‘ No, 
thank you. 

Flossie—Well, I didn’t say ‘No, thank you,’ 
everything.” — Selected. 


, 9? 


beause, you see, I took 








Contributions. 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for May, 1902. 


No. Kennebunk ch. T.O0.... e ecce 
rs, Mrs. Olive L. Goodwin annual fee 
_— $i T.O0.$z 2.2. cece cee 
Ocean Park aux. dues a 
Ocean Park T.O. ... 
Portland Friends in memory of M. Cc. and 
M.S. eee th S. Oe. oc cee ee wn 
Portland aux. Gen. Work . ae oar ee 
Portland aux. for Midnapore work . 
(Note.—The Portland aux. completed L. M. 
of Mrs. Ella Deering Orr.) 
Pittsfield aux. for zenana teacher “‘ Nettie” . 
Saco aux. T. O. $26.80 $9. .80 for Miss Coombs 
and $17.50 for Lydia Durgin .. a4 
So. Parsonsfield aux. T. O. 
inners Mills S. S. for Eloise and for L. M. 
Soc. of Mrs. Lizzie H. Grant and ° 
Mrs. Ada E. Barker and $5 on L. ™ . 
Mrs. Sadie E. Smith ... 
W. Falmouth aux. T. O. for Gen. Work . e- 
W. FalmouthC.R... eé 
Waterville aux. T. O. $6.77 by dues $3.12 . . 





MAINE. 


Acton and Milton Mills W. M. S. T. O. $75 
dues $19.95 reported last year $1.05 . . 

Augusta aux. for Miss Coombs 

Augusta aux. for annual T,O. . as 

($5 to complete L. M. of Mrs. Alice Penney 
Kinsman $10 on L. M. of Mrs. Edwin Farn- 
ham $5 for <—o of “ oe Py 

Auburn F. B. ch. T. O. jin te & eee 8 

Bath North St. ~ Con 

Bowdoinham Mrs. J. M. Kendall T.O. .. . 

Cornish Miss Charlotte W. Pugsley $1 T. O. 
$1 dues .. 

Dexter aux. T. O. $4 to complete ‘: M. Ts Me. 
Soc. of Mrs. Myra Piper and for H. ‘ 

—_ = Foxcroft Junior A. C. F. “for Miss 


éle« 4.00 

E. epinfeld ch. T. O. 8.43 
E. Livermore W. M. S. on L. M. of Mrs. Ruth 

A Wadsworth (dues $252) towards salary 

of Miss Coombs 
E. Waterboro ch. T. O eee 
E. Waterboro Mrs. Blake’s annual eee 0a 
Georgetown aux. T. O 
Hollis aux. T. O. Sir. to by Sadie Smith $5 

for F. M. . e 16.10 
Littleton 1st ch. for F <> ae . 7.00 
Littleton 1st ch. Mrs. ¥ N. Noble . ae ae ae 1,00 
Litchfield Plains aux. for Tiperi. .. . 13.00 


ian 


1.20 
1.co 


2.00 


6.50 


25.00 
16.75 
7.04 +30 
2.88 9.89 
1.00 
35-3! NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
Belknap Asso. Coll... 2 6 se wee ee 
Center Sandwich aux. 1-2 Miss Butts 1-2 Ind. 
Dept. 
Danville aux. . 


3-79 


4.50 
It.co 


Limerick by ‘‘M” T. O. $2 for G. F. $3 and 
on L. M. of Mrs, Elizabeth H. Cox .... 
Limerick aux. on Parsonsfield apportionment 
and on L. M. of Mrs. E.H. Cox... + + 
Lewiston Main St. aux. for Miss Coombs . . 
Lyman ch, T, O 


5.0 


2.88 
10.00 
2.60 


eé6eescéee 666 e BIG 8 © 


Dover Wash. St. H. M. and F. M. Soc. T. Oo. 

Ditto Mrs. R. E. Clark T. O 

Ditto H. and F. M. Soc. by Fred and Ethel 
Demeritte for zenana teacher at eran s to 
July 1, 1902 .. 

Epsom mite-box Mrs Tetley’s S. S. Class . . 


49.00 
5.00 


12.50 
50 
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Ditto ditto Mrs. Marden’s S.S. Class .. 
Epsom aux, C. R. $1.87 T. O. $19. ) poe 
Farmington C. ‘ 
Hampton Velna and Ernest. Wiggin for T. O. 
Lakeport aux. T. O. $23.97 » 2 2 ee ee ee 
Loudon Center aux. ..... ° 
($20 Miss Butts $4 Miss Barnes $ra Miss 
Baker.) 
Loudon Center Cradle Roll ..... : 
Laconia aux. T. O. $41.60 $3.32 Miss Butts 
$25 for Miss Baker and balance Gen. Work 
Manchester Miss Fannie L. Sanborn dues. . 
Manchester Miss Ella C. Hurddues..... 
Manchester Mrs. Etta F. Morse dues . . 
Manchester ch. a friend $1 S. O. $1 W. H. $1 
F. M. $2 H. M. 
Merrimack ard Asso. coll. T. O. Miss Butts 
New Market aux. T.O.$17......2.2.. 
Northwood Ridge C. a a eed 
Northwood aux. . ee ee eee 
No. Sutton “7 Mary E. w. Bailey 
Pittsfield Y. P. M.S. for Pittsfield School 
DAM «sk 6s 6 6.6 4 6 OOS OOS 
ee eens #8 He He Kass 
Portsmouth aux. «. « « « Specs 
hockingham Asso. coll, at MN bn nals 
Rochester ch. T.O.... eee ae 
Do Juniors on 4 shares Miss "Barnes’s s salary . 
Sandwich AsSo. coll. . 2. 0 ee eee eee 
Somersworth aux. eee “ee @ @ 
Do do T. O. ($10 Storer $10 W. H.) eo 
Waterloo Mrs. J. G. Stewart dues... . 
bal Lebanon aux. Int. on Mary A. Dearborn 
Fund for F. M.. . eee 
Do W. M. S. Mrs. Sarah A. ‘Cowell T. OD; 0% 


VERMONT. 


So. Strafford aux. for Dr. S. Smith .. 
W. Charleston aux... 2.2 cree 


MASSACHUSETTS. 

Haverhill aux. T.O. ..... 
Haverhill aux.dues..... ee ee 
Lowell Hadley St. Primary Dept. te sie 
Mass. Asso. for Dom. Science Dept. at Storer 
Norfolk Downs Mrs. S. F. Smith $1 T. O. 
$1 dues... « «eo ee ot ae 
Worcester ch. a member ‘of the ‘same T. i 
ov ch. W. M. S. wd Dom. Science 

ee 

A seed for self-denial and “on L. "M. of ‘Miss 
S .dai Prescott Porter . «es ceeccccee 


RHODE ISLAND. 
Providence Elmwood Ave. Y. P.S.C. E. for 
child in S.O.. oe eee 
bad NEW YORK. 
Brooklyn rst F. B. ch. Mrs. Furman’s class in 
memory of Emmet Johnston. . . «s+ 6 « 
OHIO. 
Blanchester ch. T. O. . oeeeeeee eee 
ILLINOIS. 


o + 6 6.2 8 2 


Campbell Hill F. B. Juniors for Miss "Barnes 
Do aux.forF.M. «2s cccecveccvece 


MICHIGAN. 


Batavia aux. for Dr. B. 2... we ee ee 
Burlington aux. for Dr. B. 
Cook’s Prairie at forH.M... 
Elsie aux. Dr. 
Gobleville aux. ;. B. $2 62 Storer $2 63 
Gobleviile aux. for child in S. 
Goodrich aux. Dr. B. 40 cents Storer 40 cents 
Storer 20 cents 
Highland Aid Soc. T. O. Dr. B. r 
Litchfield aux. H. M. $1 Dr. B. $1 ‘Storer $1 : 
Do 'l. O. Gen. Fund . 
Maple Grove aux. H. M. $1. '50 F. M. $1.50 . 
Onsted Ruth Daniels for Miss Barnes . . . 
Oakiand Q. M. $2.60 Dr. B. $1.60 H. M. 
Storer . 
Ortonville aux. $8 Dr. B. $8 H. M. $5 Storer 
Paw Paw aux. $2 Dr. B. $2 H. M. $1 Storer . 
Sanilac Q. M. $4 Dr. B. $4 H. M. $2 Storer. 
St. Joseph River aux. T.O.G. F.. 
us aux. Dr. B. . 
Oshtemo aux. Dr. B. $3. 60 H. M. $3. 62 
py Bm oy ee ee 
(Note.—$5 of H. M. is on $100 of "Miss 
Moody’s salary.) . 


WISCONSIN. 
A friend of missions $9 F. M. $8.75 Storer. . 


MINNESOTA. 
5 M. S. $30.55 T.O. $6H. M. $4 


Nashville W. M.S. T.O. . eee a 
Verona W. M.S. T. O. for G. F. ee ee 
Winona Mrs. A. A. McKenney $2.50 S. O. 
$2.50 W. H. > + ee Oo ek oe 8 6 eB 
10 BUR AME IEE 2 oh 6 0.6 0 8 8 es 8 
Do Miss. Band forS.O. 2... +e seeee 


IOWA. 


Aurora C. R. ° 6.6 ete 
Lockridge ch. ladies for Miss Scott... 
Van Wert Mrs B. F. Brown ...... 
Wilton Junction T. O. friend in the work 


KANSAS. 
Haddam Hickory Grove Junior C. E. T. O. 
CANADA. 
Ottawa Mrs. T. B. Hudson for Dorcas Smith 
Home in Balasore ....sse eee eee 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 
Fredericton Katherine Hartley a ‘‘ Little Light 
TGROOE  \ 5 Tails, 6,0 0:46. 0b 0. oth ee bs 
St. John — Shepherd T. oO. eoeeeeeee 
Do Mrs. B. A. Hartley T.O.....206-. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


To be used towards supporting a child in S. O. 


$4 75 


5.00 


Total Cece cece co 0 0 0 6 S2E7386 
Laura A. DeMeritrse, 7reas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. PorTER, Asst. Treas. 


a 
FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 





